
Storytimes! @ SPL 

 Family Bilingual Storytime:  

   all ages- Tuesdays 6:30pm 

 Infants: ages 0-11months     

    pre-walkers only!  

   Wednesdays 10:00am 

 Toddler Time: ages 1-2       

Fridays 10:00, 10:45am, & 

11:30am 

 Big Kid Storytime: ages 3-5 

Wednesdays 10:45 & 11:30am 

Thursdays 1:30 pm 

Free tickets are required to attend all 
storytimes.   

Tickets are available storytime day at 
the children’s desk. 

BOOKS WE SHARED: 

Banana! 
Ed Vere 

Say Hello to Zorro! 
Carter Goodrich 

Please, Mr. Panda 
Steve Antony 

Should I Share My Ice Cream? 
Mo Willems 

Chew,Chew,Gulp! 
Lauren Thompson 

Don’t Play with Your Food! 
Bob Shea 

Lday Pancake & Sir French 
Toast 

Josh Funk  

Letter 

of the 

Week:  

smith public library 

STORYTIME 
 Songs and Rhymes! 

The Good Food Song 

(Tune: "Old MacDonald Had A Farm") 

Vegetables are good for me, EE I EE I O 

And so I eat them happily, EE I EE I O 

(Children take turns naming vegetables 

that they like) 

With a carrot, carrot here, and a carrot, 

carrot there 

Here a carrot, there a carrot 

Everywhere a carrot, carrot. 

Vegetables are good for me,  

EE I EE I O.  

HOW DO YOU MAKE A PIZZA GROW?  
How do you make a pizza grow?  
You pound and you pull and you stretch 
the dough  
And throw in tomatoes and oregano.  
Pizza platter for twenty-two  
Pour on the oil and soak it through.  
Pizza slices for forty-four,  
Chop up onions, make some more.  
Pizza pie for sixty-six  
With mozzarella cheese that melts and 
sticks.  
Pizza, pizza for ninety-nine  
With pepperoni sausage ground-up fine.  
Pizza, pizza stretch the dough.  
Pizza, pizza make it grow.  
-Eve Merriam  

  Week of  

Nov. 23rd 

This week’s 

theme: 

Food! 

Food!Food! 

I’m a little Turkey  

(tune of I’m a little tea 

pot) 

I’m a little turkey 

Singing away 

Gobble, gobble, gobble  

Is what I say. 

I like to spread my 

 tail and 

Strut this way;  

Just waiting for 

Thanksgiving Day. 

I’m a little turkey 

See me grow.  

Eating lots of corn  

I move quite slow.  

When the skies turn gray 

and Cold winds blow, 

Go to the barn 

And watch for snow. 

I’m a big fat turkey 

Round and wide.  

Now I just waddle  

From side to side. 

When I hear the farmer  

Just outside 

I know it’s time 

To run and hide.  
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